


The Htftoric. 

Hot, Come Kate ,theu art perféét in lying downe 
Come quick,quick,that I maylay my head in thy lap. 

La .Go yc gtddy goofe. 

The mujtckeplayes. 

A&f.Now I perceiue the diuell vnderftands Welfti, 

And tis no maruaile he is lo humorous, 

Birkdy hc is a good mufition. 

, La. Then ftiould you be nothing but muficall, 

For you are altogither gouemd by humors, 

Lie (till ye thiefé,and heare thé Lady fing in Welflt, 

Hot, lhad rather heare lady mybrache howlc inlrifh, 

A><*,Wouldft thou hauc thy hcaci broken? 

Het/p. No. 

Lrf.Thenbe ftill, 

Hetjp. Neithcr,ti* a womans fault. 

La. NoweGod helpethec. 

Hot. To the Welfh Ladicsbed. 

Ld.Whatsthat? 

i/<>r.Pcacc,ftie fings. 

Her* the LadieJtngs a vtelfhfong. 

Hot. Come Kate,iléhaue yourfong too. 

La. Not mine in good fixith. 

Hot. Not yotirs in good footh.Hart,youfweare like a cornfit. 
niakers wife.notyouin good footh, and astrue as I liue, and at 
God fhallmcnd me,and as fure as day: 

And giueft fuch (äreenet furety fbr thy oathes. 

As ifthou neuer walkft further then Finsburyi 
Sweareme Kate like a ladie as thou art, 

A good mouthfilling oath,and leaue in footh. 

And liich proteft ofpepper ginger bread 
To veluetgards,and Sunday Citizcns, 

Come fing. 

Z,4.Iwill not fing. 

Afe?.Tis the next wayto turne tayler, or be redbreft teacher, 
and the indentures be drawn ile away within thefe two houres, 
and fo come in when yc will. Extt. 

(jlen. Comc,comc,LordMortimer,you ar? as flow. 

As Hot. Lord Pcrcy is on foe to go; 
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ofHtnrie thefourth. 

By this out booke is drawne j weele but iealc, 

And then to horfe itlimediatlie. 
ijtfor, With all my hart. Externt. 

S«ter the King ,Pritice oftValet.atsd otbers. 
Kmtr. Lords giue vs leaue,the Princc ofWales and I, 
Muft hauefomc priuate conférencc,butbeneareat hand, 
For wc fiiall prcfently hauc needc ofyou. 

I know not whether God will hauc it lo 
For forne difpleafing fetuicc I hauc done, 

That in his feeret doome out ofmy blood, 

Heele breed reuengementand a feourge for me; 

But thou doft in thy paflages of lite. 

Make mc belceue that thou art onely märkt 
For the hot vengeance,and the rod of heauen. 

To purufti my miflreadmgs.Tell mc elle 
Could fuch inordinatc and low defires, 

Such poore,fuch bare/uch le wd,fuch mean attempts, 
Such barren pleafures.rude focietic 
As thou art matcht widiall,and grafted to, 

Accompanie the greatneffe ofthy blood, 

Andhold thcirleudl with thy princely heartf 
*Prin So picafc your Maiefiie,I would /could 
Quit alloffenccs with as cleare cxcufe. 

As wcll as 1 am doubtleffe I can purge 
My felfé ofmany I am chargd withall, 

Y et fiich extenuation let me beg . 

As in reproofe ofmany talesdcuifde, 

Which oft the eare ofgreatnesneedsmuft heare 
By finiling pickchanks,and bafc ne wes mongers s 
I may for forne things truc,whercin my youth 
Hath faulry wandied,and irregular. 

Find pardon on my true fubmilsion. 

Kin . God pardon fhee.yet let me wonder,Harry, 

At thy affe&ions,which do hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy aunceftors, 

Thy place in counfell thou haft rudely loft 
Which by thy yohger brother is fupplkle. 

And ut almoft an allien to the harts 
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